
hands and wondered if they would never

get round to two. With the first mo¬

ment of her freedom she hurried into
her wraps, and she tingled with excite¬
ment as she boarded a down-town car.

Once in the great j>ost-office building, her
courage almost failed her, and she found
herself nervously tugging at her veil as

she took her place in the line waiting
outside the window labeled " Unclaimed
Letters for Women."
She wondered what the clerk thought

of her, and her voice was almost inaudible
when in response to the brusk " What
name?" she managed to answer: "Heck-
seher.Miss Mary Heckscher."
An instant later the letter was in her

hand. She turned the big square envelop
over with / trembling fingers.yes, it
was certainly hers: " Miss Mary Heck¬
scher, General Delivery, Philadelphia."
It was not such a common name; but
who All the way home in the car she
wondered, yet could not bring herself
to break the seal, until she had reached
her own room and was safely locked
within its four walls. Then she tore the
envelop across, drew out the folded
sheet and read:
My Dear Miss Heckscher.I do not

know whether you are still Miss Heckscher.
I am still more in doubt as to whether this
letter will ever reach you; but it is permitted
to a man to do foolish things in this life, and
I am taking advantage of my privilege. More
than ten years ago I bade you good-by in
the apple orchard at your old home in Chester¬
field and went away happy in the thought
that I had your permission to write the ques¬
tion which I could not find the courage to
speak when with you. Two days later I mailed
the letter at the post-office in Mercer and sat
myself to wait my answer. It never came.

The years went by, and I decided that I had
mistaken your feeling. I came to the con¬

clusion that hating to give me pain you had
thought it was best not to write at all. I was

busy, absorbed in other things. I will be frank
and confess there were times when I forgot;
though never for long, and no other woman

came to take your place in my life
About two weeks ago some repairs were

being made on the post-office at Mercer, and
several letters were discovered lodged in the
crack of a board at the back of the letter-box
on the outside of the building. To cut a long
story short, one of them was my letter to you,
and since my name was written on the upper
corner of the envelop it was returned to me.
As soon as I could manage it I made a trip
to Chesterfield, only to find that you had been
gone from there for ten years, and the only
information I could get as to your whereabouts
was that you were, or had been at some not
distant time, teaching in a school in Phila¬
delphia. Just what step I would have taken
next is hard to tell; but that night I had acurious
dream. I thought that you came to me looking
much as you looked when I knew you, only a

little more tired and sad. I thought you put
out your hands and asked me for your letter,
and then you turned away, oh, so reproachfully!
On the strength of that dream I am writing

to you to-day. As I said in the beginning of
this letter, I may be a fool; but for the sake
ot the possibilities that may come I am willing
to risk that. If this ever reaches you.if you
ire still free, if you are willing to let me come
and try to win what I asked for long ago,
then send me only one line, and I will come
to you wherever you may be.

Faithfully yours,
John Winston.

The last words swam mistily before
Miss Heckscher's eyes, and then as she
turned once more to the opening page,
there was a soft hurried rapping at the
door.

It is me Emily and I 11 only keep
you a minute." The voice was a ming¬
ling of laughter and tears, and Miss
Heckscher groped her way blindly across
the room to open the door.

"I only wanted to tell you," Emily
stood before her, her arms full of flowers,
"it's all right.madam is the whole
thing. These were here when I came
in this afternoon, and he 'phoned to
say he'd be up to-night. It's a pretty
good sort of a valentine isn't it?"

I think it is, Emily." The name

slipped out unconsciously, and Miss
Heckscher, bending forward, kissed the
girl impulsively on the forehead. "I
am so glad you are happy, and I think

can sympathize better to-day than
ever before, because," she laughed a
little unsteadily."because I had a
valentine myself."
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the entire Moro people hope that you will
remain with us always." Miss Roosevelt
accepted the saddle with thanks. She
could not well accept the perpetual hospi¬
tality offered and made no reference
to it.

This would have ended the incident,
but for the jealousy existing between
the Sultan and a young and wealthy
Moro who burned to Ix; included as well
in the historical picture. He stepped
forward, whispered a word to the inter¬
preter and thrust into his hand a small
parcel in white paper. The interpreter
unwrapped it and disclosed three hand-
some pearls, one large and the other two
of medium size. These were offered on
behalf of the young Moro to Miss Roose¬
velt, who after glancing toward Secretary
Taft smilingly accepted them.

His Majesty was furious. He tugged at
his incipient mustache, too faint to appear
in the photograph, and otherwise mani¬
fested his displeasure. Then he slipped
from his finger his choicest pos¬
session, a heavy gold ring set with an
enormous pearl, and offered it directly
to Miss Roosevelt. Somewhat embar-
rassed, but again instructed to accept,
she took the ring, bowed her thanks, and
the incident was closed. It was merely
a declaration of courtesy and cordiality,
and but for the interference of his rival
His Majesty would have been as gratified
as were the other parties concerned.

This rival, who is a Moro Chief, is
actually much more powerful than the
Sultan in all temporal affairs. The in¬
fluence of the Sultan in the Sulu group
is, politically speaking, small. He could
not stop any revolt or local war; but, as
has been said, be could originate a rising
compared to which any local troubles
would be trifling. He is the spiritual
head of a million Mohammedans, and in
this respect his sway is undisputed. This
is why we are paying him thirteen thou-
sand pesos (§6,500) a year to be good,
and this is why his cordiality was of
interest and importance.

All the preceding Sultans of Sulu, his
ancestors, have been handled by the
Spanish with £rcat delicacy and con¬
sideration. They understood the potential
danger. The Spaniards first landed on

Jolo in 1603. At intervals during the ner.t
two centuries and a half they had many
bloody battles with the Sulus, but never
succecded in conquering them per¬
manently and never obtained a permanent
foothold on Jolo until the middle of the
nineteenth century. A Sultan of Sulu
was invited by them to visit Manila in
1753-54 and was received with the highest
honors, being toasted and made much
of by Governor-General and Archbishop,
in connection with his professing the
Christian faith and receiving baptism
in the Roman Catholic Church. Once
back in Jolo, however, His Majesty
promptly recanted and the Spaniards
learned that he had been shamming, his
visit being part of an elaborate plot
to capture Spanish and Filipino slaves.
A treaty was made with the then

Sultan of Sulu by the Spaniards in 1854
which recognized the independent status
of that ruler and his successors. In a

somewhat qualified way this independence
was recognized in a later treaty, which
remained in force till the end of Spanish
sovereignty in the archipelago. To
some extent the treaty made with him
by General Bates in 1899, on behalf of
our Government, followed the old Spanish
lines. But the Bates treaty has been
abrogated by the present Government of
the Philippines, which claimed failure
on the part of the Sultan to maintain
in the Sulu Islands the effective control
of piracy and illicit trading, which he
had bound himself to maintain in return
for the sums of money paid to him and
his household four times a year. As a

matter of fact, the supposition upon
which the treaty was based, that the Sul¬
tan really had control over the people
of his islands, was erroneous. Many of
the"dattos" do not recognize his author¬
ity at all, and would fall to fighting at once
if an attempt was made to enforce it.


